MAHATMA RAMALINGAM.

our scer-poet saw the light of day, smiling"
like the day-light. Who can measure the
delight of the parents at such a^God-sen't
blessing ! They worshipped the Lord and
did charity on a very grand scale. That:

beautiful blessing of a great Mahatma was
named Ramalingam.

V. THE SELF-TAUGHT
PRODIGY

But, alas, the worldly life is a light
and shade of weal and woe. The child
was only six months old, when his father
breathed his last. The responsibility of
the family fell upon Sabapati, the eldest
son, who after finishing the funeral rites
removed his family to Madras. There he
qualified himself as a Tamil scholar under
an adept and started life as a teacher and
expounder of the Salvite Puranas, suppor-
ting his family with the honest means that
12